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THEY may pﬁi another man in Senator
- Hanna's place, but it will be a long time
before one is found to fill it.

UNDETERRED by ﬁnghm‘.‘s sad experi-
“ence in South Africa, Russia is sending
_her Dukes to command her treops.

| —

' #PmE silence that Senator Teller main-

‘ talns as to the Shafroth incideant is so
deep that it can be felt.

S0 FAR the nearest approach to agree-
ment among the Democrats has been upon
Judge Miers (Ind.) for the Vice-Presi-

- dency.

Tnere being no inauguration this year,

the people of Washington are at a Ioss. to
_understand the persistence of this bad
weather.

“I AMm one of those,” says Mr. Cleve-
fand, “who believe that there is an op-
portunity for Democratic success in the
coming Presidential election.” Seven
months is a pretty short time to patch up
the tearing and rending of 12 years.

«papiry reform should be demanded,”
gays Mr. Cleveland. Certainly. Let the
Louisiana Democrats begin by demanding
the removal of duties on sugar and rice;
Floridians those on pineapples and citrus
fruits; the Kentuckians and Missourians
on hemp; the whole South on tobaceco, and
80 on.

Tue Czarevitch, which the Japanese
torpedos sank at Port Arthur, was the
finest vessel of the Russian navy, and one
of the very finest battleships in the world.
She was bailt in 1901, was of 13,000 tons
displacement, 18 knots speed, and carried
four 12.4 inch guns, 12 six inch, 20 three
fnch, and 24 small guns.

Tae digging of the Erie Canal in 1826
changed the whole arrangement of the
United States, building up New York,
Phitadelphia and Boston at the expense of
Southern States, and the West, at the ex-
pense of the South Atlantic seaboard. The
construction of the Panama Canal will
again altar the arrangement, building up
New Orleans, Mobile and Galveston, and |
the cities of the Mississippi Valley.

IT wiLL be gratifying to the veterans
to learn that ene by one the competitors
of Senfitor Seott (W. Va.) have recognized

" {he strong preference of the people for
" him, and are withdrawing from the race,

~ leaving no prospect of any seriows opposi-

_tion to his reelection. Senator Scott, be-
- gides being a leader in the Senate and of

. great value to West Virginia and the coun-

try, is a faithful and zealons comrade who

- wears his bronze buttom with- pride and

& full sense of its obligations.

It ™ mteresting at this time to know
that we have a fairly large trade with
Ressia, and that it is increasing more rap-

 fdly than that with any other European
" ecountry. The increase is most marked in
raw eotton and agricultural implements.
In 1901 we sold Russia $2,4908,823 of raw
cotton, while in 1908 the amount had risen
to $8,170,060. Agricultural implements
show a large but not so great an increase.
In 1801 we sold $1,602597, and in 1903,
$3,636,145. Our copper has increased, but
our iron -and ste¢] manufactures have

! fallen off. The aggregate of the trade is,

however, quite small as eompared with
that of other countries, being only about
$20,000,000 last year.

RussiA is far more Asiatic than Eu-
ropean, more yellow and brown than
white. While there is a strong strain of
German and Seandinavian blood in the
dominant classes in Russia, the bulk of
the people in the European part of the
empire are Blavs—people so different from
the European races that some ethnologists
do not class them together. Their heads
and faces are shcped " differently, their
hair, skin and racial tendencies quite dis-
similar. Servians, Bulgarians, Poles, Bo-
bemians and the Hungarian immigrants
to this country are types of the Slavs.
In the vast extent of Russia east of the
Ural Mountains there are all varieties
of races, colors, and degrees of civiliza-
tion, running down to the absolute savage,
These are far nearer to the Chinese than
to Europe peoples. Nor are the Japanese
Jellow men of the Chinese type. Their
origin is wmysterious, and ecertainly not
from the same source as the Chinese.
Some writers claim that they are the pro-
duet of an amalgamation of the Tartars
from what is now Russian territory, and
the Malays coming up from the Philip-

pines. They are as distinet from the
Chinese and other yellow races, as the
negro ‘is different from the white man.
They have none of the Chinese mental
characteristics, and in place of allying
themselves with China, are much more
hke_ly to fight the Chinese with the same
autipathy that the white races show.

Tue following from Ex-Gov. Stanley,
of Kansas, describes only too truly what
is going on in all parties in all Btates:

“I presume it is generally known in

Kansas how ungraciously I was betrayed
last Winter by men to whom I had .

all the itical nence they had and
whose larder I ﬁ:" with
and meat. * * ¢ .m[ mdebﬁ.h‘!

AN AFPEAL BUT NOT A TEREAT.

A number of the papers opposed to serv-
ice pension are sounding the hewgag,
and beating the tom-tom most industrious-
ly over the assertion that the Grand Army

of the - Republic and the veterans are
threatening Congress and the President,
in order to force the passage of the serv-
ice pension bill. The object of this is
quite obvious, being to arouse hestility
against the veterans as a class.

This is absolutely untrue, wickedly
false. The advocates of the service pen-
sion bill place it on a far higher plane,
and the only true one. It is an appeal,
a reminder, to the great, generous-
hearted American public, as to a Na-
tional duty. No one authorized in any
way to speak for the veterans of the war
of the rebellion is making any threats, or
giving any warnings They are simply
refreshing the National memory as to the
terribleness of the gigantic war to save
the Nation; of the unspeakable strains en-
dured by the men who for four long years
fought that war; of the results which their
valor and fortitnde won, and which
should make them particularly deserving
of the affectionate care and gratitude of
the millions who are now reaping in un-
exampled fullness the rich rewards of the
victory. They are pointing out that if the
American people want to show their grate-
ful appreciation of all that was then done
for them; now is the time to do it, when
the goldiers of that great war, prematurely
aged by the hardships and strains of the
conflict, are being crowded out of the
avenues of profitable employment by the
younger generation, and are dying at the
rate of 1,000 every week
The people can not help it that these
survivors of the grand armies of the Re-
public are now getting old and unfitted
for labor; they can not help it that the
younger and more vigorous generation is
pushing them to one side wherever salaries
are to be earned or wages paid. But the
people can make a partial return for the
lavish expenditure.of these men’s youth-
ful strength and vigor in the country’s
service, and they can show an appreciation
which will make the gift far more rich by
allowing each of these men for their re-
maining years the meager stipend of $12
a month, or 3 a week, whieh will insure
every one of them against actnal want,
with the same to the widows of those
who have died.

It seems only necessary to say what
these men were, what they did, and what
their condition now is to finish the argu-
ment and bring an overwhelming assent
from the people that they should be given
what is asked for them. If we could take
the average individual soldier and present
his case to the public, there could be no
doubt of the instant verdiet that he shounld
be entitled to an allowance of at least $3
a week for the rest of his life.

That individual—the average soldier—
was a young man from 18 to 25 years old,
a2 mechanic or a farmer skilled in his vo-
cation, vigorous and healthy, an energetic
worker, and therefore a first-class wage-
earner. He had a home, friends, and a
sweetheart whom he was expecting to be-
come his wife and make for him a happy
home. He was looking forward to an
industrious, thrifty life, which would gain
for him and her a comfortable subsistence,
and make provision for their old age. At
the country’s urgent call he renounced all
thoughts of present enjoyment and re-
signed all future Lopes to enlist in its
service. For three or four years he fol-
lowed the hard trade of a soldier in war
times. - He drilled incessantly, was herded
with others in camps; he gave up the
pleasures and associations so dear to
youth; he racked his body by exposure to
the storms, by marches pushed to the
last limit of endurance, by labor to the
uttermost extent of his power, and by
daily and nightly facing the most appalling
dangers on picket, the skirmish line, and
in battle. Years of this experience in a
war of unexampled bitternesa and ob-
stinacy sapped his powers and shortened
his life. When victory brought peace he
came home as prematurely old as a forced
tree or shrub, and though he endeavored to
take up life again where he had left it,
it was a very difieunlt thing. He found
himself in disadvantageous competition
with those who had grown up duaring the
war or who had migrated to this country,
and who were not weighted by the load
that his service had put upon his youthfui
energies. The passing years added to this
natural handicap with his competitors.
For years his manly pride forced him to
keep abreast of those assoeiated with him
by sheer strength of will. He could over-
come for a while the seeds of disease sown
in. his system by the malarioas swamps
of the Mississippi; by the islands in front
of Charleston; by the long race under a
hot sun to head off Lee at Gettysburg;
by the pitiless blasts while he stood guard
on the bleak Cumberlands; by the icy tor-
rents he waded in the mareh through the
Carolinas. He had taken all these blast-
ments uncomplainingly, even eagerly, with-
out a thought of the future, because at
that time they were necessary, and the
necessary thing was the thing he did, re-
gardless of the consequences to himself.
But as be grew older his vital force weak-
ened, and he could no longer by sheer will-
power overcome the tyrannous drafts upon
his vitality. Now he has passed the meri-
dian of life when all hope of betterment is
futile, and he can only look forward to
making the best of what remains to him.
Every day he sces his comrades dropping
around him and eanm not help knowing that
their fate must soon be his.

The passage of the service pension bill
is therefure not a matter of strict bal-
ancing of accuants, with se much in the
debit column, and so much in the credit.
It is not a thing that should be recovered
from the Government as a sult in the civil
courts and an execution levied for the
amount; it is a case in equity; it is an ap-
peal to the conscience of the Nation: ijt
is a plea for grateful recognmition: it s
a request to the great American people
wlo are mow enjoying a prosperity such
as never came before to any people on
earth, to think at what fearful cost all
they now have was purchased by the un-
stintéd expenditure of these men's young
mankood and to.give from the rich table
at which our people sit, some crumbs of
comfort to thosé¢ whose age and infirmity
prevent their sharing in the sumptuous
feast.

The veterans and all friends of the vet-

souls are opposed to it who are organically
incapable of comprehending the sentiments
of gratitude and justice.

——i—

PROBABLE BEORGANIZATION OF PARTIES.

To the' student of history it appears
likely that there ff to be a total reorgani-
zation of the parties, with the Democratic
party dying, as the Federal party did after

of Jefferson did, and as the Whig Party
did in the '50's. Two new parties may
develop out of a division of the Republican
party. The factions of the defunct De-
mocracy may join with the wings of the Re-
publican party which approach nearest
their ideas. This has always been the
manner of reorganization. = Along in the
'20's, when the Federal and the Republi-
can parties dissolved, part of the Federal-
ists and part of the Republicans united to
form a Whig party, while part of the
Federalists united with the Jacksonian
wing of the Republicans to form the
Democratic party. In the '50’s the F'ree-
Soil Democrats and Whigs joined to cre-
ate the Republican party, while the Pro-
Slavery Whigs united with the Pro-Sla-
very Democrats to continue the Demo-
eratic party with new principles and aims.
The “Solid South” is all that keeps the
Democratic party alive to-day, and it is
united in name only. In matters of State
policy the Democrats of the South are
still united, but there are bitter factional
feuds at work which will inevitably result
in a division. On National issues the
Southern Democrats are as bitterly divided
as they are in the North. This was illus-
trated by the recent revolt against Senator
Gorman’s leadership. No man so far sug-
gested, and none that the wisest among
them can suggest, can be mentioned as a
possible leader without at once proveoking
a storm of dissent from one section or an-
other. In this respect, the party seems
much worse off than the Federals were in
Madison’s and, Monroe's administrations,
or the Whigs during those of Polk and
Pierce. In the latter case, the Whigs still
had men like Webster, Clay, Scott, and
others of eminence, who had worlds of de-
voted friends eager to see them President.
In every State there were Whigs of great
ability, men of light and learning, who
were good Presidential timber, but the
Whigs could not unite on any one of them.
They were gotten to unite upon Zachary
Taylor, whose Whigism was somewhat ob-
scure, but whose brilllant victories at
Buena Vista and Monterey were made a
sufficient platform. The Democrats are
incomparably poorer off in this respect
than the Whigs were then, becanse there
are in their ranks no men of the National
standard that Clay, Webster, Scott, Iill-
more, Reverdy Johnson, Thomas Corwin,
Alex. H. Stephens, or Winthrop were to
the Whigs, and nowhere, neither in Con-
gress nor in any State, does any young
man seem to be rising upon whom the
mantle of leadership is likely to fall.

THE RUSSIAN ARMY.

The Russian army is raised by univer-
sal conscription on something of the Ger-
man plan. Every year about 870,000
young men reach their 21st year, of whom
something over 200,000 are taken for the
active army, and the remainder are ine
scribed in the reserve. The men in the
active army have to serve five years, af-
ter which they pass into the first reserve,
where they serve five years more, and
then they pass into other reserves until
they are 43 years old. While in the serv-
fce the Government gives them a fair
amount of coarse food, strong, coarse gar-
ments, and rnde, though tolerably' ¢om-
fortable barracks. The pay is miserable,
being about one cent a day, or less than
$4 a year. From this a soldier is expected
to provide himself with what tobacco.
spirits and other luxuries he may- desire.
The Russian officers are paid even less
than the German officers, and, of course,
very much less than Americans of the
same grade. A Lieutenant gets about
$200 a year, where our Lieutenants get
from $1,400 to $1,800 a year. A Russian
Captain receives $300 a year, where ours
get $2,000; a Major, $450, where ours re-
ceive $2,500.

The latest statement puts the actnal
strength of the Russian army on a pence
footing at 42,000 officers and 1,000,000
men, with the possible war strength of
75,000 officers and 4,500,000 men. This
is all very problematical, however, since
it is not after all the number of men a
country has, but the number it can put
in the field and supply.
sia’s greatness of territory and population,
she is in fact a very poor Nation, and ean
not arm, clothe, move and feed anything
like as many men as some much smaller
countrien, '

JAPAR'S ARNY..

The Japanese army is recruited by com-
pulsory servics on the Germsana ‘plan, all
males between the ages of 1T and 40 being
linble to service. Young men arriving
at the age of 20 are required to serve
three years In the army, or four in the
navy. After this they pass for four years
into the first reserve, and then go into
the landwehr, in which and in the land-
starm they remain until they are 40 years
old.

The last statement, Dec. 81, 1800, as to
the strength of the army showed that in
the active army there were 167,620 offi-
cers and men, which, with the reserves
and landwehr available for Immediate sery-
iee and to recruit the active army, would
raise it to a total of 632,007.

A suBJECT for one of (dllbert and Sul-
livan’s operas is the situation in Kansas,
where Wm. Rudolph, who is now serving
a term in the penitentiary, is wanted in
Missouri to answer a charge of murder,
It is claimed that he ecan not be taken
to Missouri for trial unless the Governor
of Kansas gives him a pardon, and Mr.
Randolph, modestly difident about facing
a jury of his Missouri fellow-citiens, de-
clares himself well satisfled -with the hos-
pitality of the Kansas penitentiary, and
declines to accept a pardon. The au-
thorities of the two Btates are said to be
gravely considering the matter, which
shows how lawyers muddle things of the
clearest common sense. The plain, every-
day man would say that there should be
no dificulty whatever, since the Governor

the War of 1812, as the Republican party |
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The Rebel's)Sto¥y of the Desperate Fighsing

‘a® Fort Gregs.

A

“I don’t,think I can ever make yom
understand how we felt at the time Rich-
mond fell,” said Mahlon Spear, taking an
easy position on the blankets, with the
tin-cup of coffee still in his hand, while
the boys sat down cross-legged army
fashion, around him to listen. Alf Rus-
sell had finished dressing his wound, which
added immensely to the comfort imparted
by the coffee and the breakfast., “The feel-
ing began to come over us after the first
two days’ fighting in the Wilderness, and
it grew with every day of that terrible bat-
tling back to Petersburg. The Army of
the Potomac wouldn’t go back as it had
always done before. When it followed us
we couldn't stop it, as we had been doing,
It was now on us, as untiring and merci- |
less as a blobdhound. Every hour, every
minute—night and day—light or dark, rain
or shine—it was in front of us, arournd
us, turning our flanks, and getting in our
rear—the cannons thundering,
cracking—men falling. No rest, no safety,
no time, mnowhere. When we weren't
marching we were fighting or' digging:
When we marched it was into another
fight. When we dug the bullets and shells
were striking around us, killing and
wounding the men with the spades. When
we_lay down to sleep it was with the ex-
peetation that we would be aroused to
go into another fight. There was no stop-
ping the Army of the Potomac—no shak-
ing off the Yankees, 'The more we killed
of them the more they killed of us. After
a golid month of that sort of thing we be-
came wild: after three months, despairing;
in six months, desperate.”

“It certainly was sufficient to. cause
great anxiety and distress of mind, and
be injurious and damaging in numberless
ways,” remarked Monty Scruggs, with
lawyer-like oracularity.

“To say nothing of the depressing ef-
fects upon the nerves and the vital func-
-tioi]s." added the medical-minded Alf Rus-
sell.

“It was even worse after they settled
down regularly to the siege of Petersburg,
and the gloomy Winter came on. With
snow, sleet, rain, mud and hunger, Death
was ever-present. Every day our com.
pany grew smaller, as men were killed,
or dragged themaeives. worn-out, to the
hospital, and found rest in the grave.
There seemed no other end for it all ex-
cept death, and only a question of time
when we should follow those who had gone
before. Poor, heart-sick devils who tried
to slip away home, or over to the Yankees,
were caught, and shot with great show and
ceremony before thé whole army, to warn
the others dgainat attempting such a thing.
My God, the serror of those ghastly exe-
cutions every: Friday! We were like rats
or wolves taught in some infernal trap.
where therstwas nothing left for us but
to fight madly,: hsanely, until we were all
killed. Thdcconduct of the recruits was
the most stciking of 'all. The stony-hearted
Conscription Bitvean was rakiug the coun-
try with a finestooth comb, and dragging

| every manm:andcboy that conld be found

into the rawks. : Two or three weeks be-
fore the bfeaki-up’ three -eonscripts who
had mapagell to Leep out till that time
were brouglt into our company.’ One was
o .girl-like, black-haired, rosy-cheeked boy,
scarcely 16, and ‘the only ¢hild of his wid-
owed mother. . His: name was Augustus
Pomfrey. [Fhe:second was Jabe Stonart.
a fat, lazy;} young loafter, who had man-
nged: that far to'keep out. of the service
on--accournt: of a<‘bedlin’ lw his ear’ 4s to
which it was ound that he kept up a show-
ing by.burstipg a bed egg in hig ear, and
tying it up, whenever the conseript officers
were likely 'to be aroumd. He had only
to near them, with that fearfal smell,
and begin unwinding the rag, to have them
immediately order him bome. The third
was Buck Gilman, a Richmond tough,
whe, as soon as the fighting begdan in real
earnest, got a detail a8 watchman In.the
Confederate Printing Office at Columbia,
S. C., and stuck to it like a leeel until
Sherman buwmmt the place, and the con-;
scripters clutched him when he cameé in
with the refugees. It was a sight tougher
on these three than on us, who had been
hardened to it by nearly a year's steady
endurance. They seemed to utterly col-
lapse just as soon as they were brought
into camp, and saw with their own eyes
what our Jot was. They just sank down
and groaned. Whatever pity there was
left in us, we gave to the poor boy, shared
a little of our meager rations with him,
and saved him whenever we could from
the danger. But we took it out of the
men, We wanted to give them double
doses of the misery they had shirked so
long. Wherever there was particularly
hard, dangerous work to do they were put
in. They were absolutely no good, for it
took about two men all the time to each
one, but we were determined that they
should have the full benefit of all that was

!.Plginally, a few days before the break-
up, we were moved into Fort Gregg, over
there, the sirongest fort on the lines, and
we were told to hold it, though the heav-
ens felll. There were about 300 of us,
commanded by Col. Jim Duncan, who had
fought his way up from the ranks, and
who always acted as if he was yearning
to be killed, and was mad at any. of Lis
men who didn’t feel the same way. Fort
Gregg looks bad enongh now, but not near
so ugly as when we moved into jt. It
then to me as if the strongest work
ever built, and could not be takem by
any number of men massed against it.
You see it stands on high grounds, with a
clear space all around, to give no shelter
to an attacking force. It commands five
other forts, which in turn sweep the
ground over which an assaulting force
‘must march. It is surrounded by a deep,
wide ditch, whieh the rains had filled with
water, and also made the steep, high
banks so lli]:gery that no one could stand
on or climb them, it seemed. It looked as
it we had at last, after all our terrible ex-
posure in the most dangerous places, been
given. one that was tolerably safe., Of
course, we t our three conscri alon
with us, and Jabe Btonart and Buck Gi
man immediately stowed themselves be-
hind the highest. part of the rampart, and
huddled dowim bhere in nerveless heaps.
Gus Pomfrey,ithe boy, tralled along, in a
spiritiess way that he had, after Abe and
me. 7 il

“As far an Wel were concerned, we were,
as I told yow before, as d te and de-
B irln!'u..gun ever get to be. The Army
of the Pot seemed to be just as eager
to get at 1 kill us as they had been on

that May rul,ni_ the year before when
they d dan. They had no
other § to us off the face

the earth, apd would not be content until

they had done so. We could only hold
them off as’Joti§’ as possibile, and then sell
our lives at ':lh; highest price. We knew
that ll:t:mu'iY must happen soon, from

and )
we were certain thay were.all B
Buck Gilman and Jabe Btonart
lay down on the tforms, and 1
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in his declining years. Only those small |

of camp with the look and manner of
men in instaut expectation of a hurricane
bursting upon them. The firing along the
whole line was continuons and earnest—
nothing of the moisy ‘demonstrations’ we
sometimes had. Away off to the right,
it was the terrible roar of great, big bat-
tles, like Antietam and Gettysburg. Every
time the firing in that direction broke out
afresh it was some miles nearer than be-
‘fore, and we did not need to hear the
cheers that came up from the Yankee lines
nearest to us to know that they were get-
ting mnews that Sheridan, Warren,
Humphrey and Miles were driving back
our right from the White Oak Road, and
getting miles and miles nearer the South-
side Railroad, which was our last line of
supplies,

“l lay down that night with the slen-

_35- gt ge

those of us crouching near.
wiped the blood away, and rose, lifting
Gus Pomfrey with ns.

“As I rose a particularl
sion made me look arou
mortar shell had landed squa inside,
and a piece had gone hunting Jabe
Stonart, who, after the Lieutenant had let
go of him, had slunk down like an empty
sack on the nette behind the ram-
part. The ja fragment struck him
squarely in the head, and bad as I was
feeling, I could not help a glint of humor
that never again would a rotten egg be
Iéoound on that head to fool comscript of-

cers.

“The shelling died down as the infantry
came on, and we stood up and leveled our
rifles. The Yankees swung into their
places In magnificent shape; no niches, no
mix-up, no hesitation. No raw recruits
these. All men who had learned their
trade. Every flag was held up boldly by
men who were burning with ea ess to
place it first on our works. I d never
seen the Yankees look so bold, so soldier-

and I saw na

derest hope of seeing another sunset.|like, so savagely determined. We bhad a
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Would I see even another sunrise? The
Yankees had too often broken the day
with murderous surprises to make me at
all hopeful. Poor little Gus Pomfrey
crawled in between Abe and me, like a
‘frightened rabbit seeking a burrow. We
had no eomfort to give the little fellow,
however, further than to tell him he was
to have our tHings if we were killed on the
morrow. We fell asleep to the sound of
ﬁrinf extending clear from the James on
our left over to the Southside Railroad on
our rightt We were awakened long before
dawn by the most terrible commotion. The
morning was chill, and a heavy damp fog
hung over everything, but the din became
more terrific every minute. The day)
dawned, but the fog still clung close to the
carth. Breakfastless and apprehensive.
we shivered and waited. Every Yankee
cannon from the Appomattox ver to
[Iatcher's Run was a volcano of shot and
shell, and a host of them reached even to
us, Never had we seen such a storm.

“Presently the fog began to lift, and
wherever there was a rift in it we saw the
Yankees breaking over our outer lines,
eapturing the men behind them, or shoot-
ing them down as they ran. Our Generals
were rushing up men to recover the works,
only to be crushed and driven by the
freshet of Yankees pouring in from every
direction. I never saw troops handled so
ably as the Yankees were that morning.
They all came forward with a rush, but
a rush that was always controlled and di-
rected upon a breaking point. If one of
our brigndes or divisions made a stand
and checked the Yankees in front, it was
immediately struck on one or both flanks
by other troops, and made to give away.
Everywhere our men were being battered,
banged and swept back. Presently the
word was panssed up to us that A. P. Hill
was advancing with his corps, would
drive the Yankees baeck and recover every-
thing. Then we saw Hill advancing, with
a large body of troops, which he had ral-
lied and led forward. He went up onto
a hi'l in plain sight, and drove back the
Yankees for a little ways, after an ugly
figit. Then more Yankees came up, and
struck Hill on the flanks, and his force
crnmabled away and began to run. Word
came up to us that Hill himself was killed.

“Geun. Leer came up into the fort, .show-
ing more disturbance on his face, the ofii-
cers said, than they had ever seen there
betore. He looked over the ground a few
minutes, and then turning said to us:

“ ‘Men, youn must hold this place at all
hazards. You must hold it, and I know I
can rely upon you to do so. You must
hold it to save Petershurg and Richmond,
which depend upon it’

“We raised a cheer, and Col, Duncan
saluted and said: . .

¢ ‘General, - we will bold it as long as
there in.a man alive.” .

“Thank you. I know I can depend
upon yeu,” said Gen. Lee, walking down
through - the . sallyport to his horse and

away.

“We did got look after him long, for
the whols comutry in front of us was now
blue with Yankees, and -more coming.
Most of them were following bard after
the retreating Confederates, but two bat-
teries galloped into tion and opened
fire on us, and we our turn was
coming. The forts to the right and left of
us began firing, and other Yankee bat-
teries got to work upon them. we
could make out a Yankee division prepar-
ing to assault us, while others were mak-
ing ready to attack Forts Baldwin, Whit-
worth and the others. The cannon in all
the forts openad savagely on these, but the
Yankees went on forming swiftly and skill-

was, I felt that the end was n . - The
men who had hung to ns chmm
through all these months, were now com-
ing on for a finish. It was now noon, and
as I leaned against the revetment, with
my gun on top of the parapet, and little
Gus Pomfrey between Abe and 1
counted 11 regimental flags in the column.
The regiments were small, but I knew they
were veterans, for the d were storm-
I was in-
terrnpted in mwy counting by hearing one
of the Lientecants cursing Jabe Stopart
and Buck Gillman, as he beat them for-
ward with the fiat of his sword to théir

, o
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$*'HE CONSCRIPTION BUREAU WAS RAKING THE COUETRY WITH A FINETOOTH OOMB.”

few minutes to watch them until they
could come forward into musket range.
The guns in our fort and those of Fort
Baldwin were banging away savagely at
the Yankees, who nevertheless came on
with well-dressed lines, and without a halt.
When a shot would plow through the
ranks the rest would instantly close up and
dress the line. Vemlns.there,ltdfyon.
_“There was a swale at the foot of our
hill which we had expected would break
up their formatior and hold them back
a while, but they were through it and
starting up the slope in an astonishingly
short time.

“I heard a musket go off to my Jeft, and
saw Buck Gilman excitedly shooting up at
the clouds. rest of us - had been
quietly waiting untll the enemy ecamie in
range. Buck was too excited to do that.
He began loading and firing as fast as he
could, without a pretense of aiming. The
Lieutenant ran up and slapped him with
his sword to bring him to his senses.

“'l looked at Gus Pomfrey and saw the
boy's eyes were blazing. He had caught
the fever of battle and was aiming his gun
at a flag as truly as ever he had at a,
squirrel,

“Then we all began firing, slowly and
deliberately, every man picking out an ob-
ject. T heard Gus Pomfrey exclaimi with
boyish trinmph:

'“lgmt him. I got him. See that flag
fall. He dropped it when I hit him. Now
see me drop the man who picked it up.’

“Though we dotted the ground with the
men we struck down, and our cannon were
tearing the ranks with ecanister, the
Yankees rushed forward. There was no
yeiling as when we charged. We were
like yelping grayhounds—they like bull-
dogs or bloodhounds, in too deadly earnest
to give tongue. The eager Color SBergeants
were leading everywhere, with the rest of
the regiments trying to ¥2ep up with them.
In a moment it seemed they broke through
the abatis in front and over the infantry
works to the right and left, and swarmed
around the fort, hoping to take it in the
rear. But the ditch was as deep and the
parapet as high in the rear as in the frout,
and palisades closed the entrance.

ey were now so close tha t we could
not fire at them from behind the parapets,
but had to get up on the ramparts. When
I got up and locked down I saw the deep,
wide ditches packed full of men struggling
across. In some places the water was
more than waist deep.

“The Color-Sergeants were yelling and
swearing at their men to boost them up
as not to let the

8.
the h;!’non't let those Ohio sardines get

ahead,.
“‘Come on 190th Pa. Come on, yom

akers. Den’t halt, your colors are on
bank. Rush me up, you condemned
scrapple-chawers.”

“ ‘Hurrah for the Buckeye State. This
way, 67th Ohio. Here’s your colors. Keep
in the lead; come on, come on.’

“‘RHally here, 10th Conn. BStir
your stumps, you wooden nutmegs. m
on your colors.’

“‘Up the bank, 11th Me. Come on up,
you mackerel-eved Down Easters. Don't
let those New Yorkers get ahead.’

“‘Hooray for West Virginia. Alto-
gether now, you splay-footed
and we'll show these fellows how to climb
mountains. Forward, 12th W. Va. For-
ward, eve 4

“Gus Pomfrey was shooting the color-
bearers as fast as he could load and fire,
The Yankees were clambering out of the
ditch, and erawling udp the slippery banks.
They would fall and slide back, but be
caught, and then diggin
into the mud, would pull themselves up
again. Beveral times we killed or wounded
every man on the but more came on.
Every time a flag dropped from a dead

man’s hand it wounld be instantly snatched
:lgby another man and pushed on up the

'?i bullet from a sharpshooer lying out
beyond the ditch broke Abe's another
crushed th . my arm. A wed
through Gus Pomfrey’s brain, and he
ltmteet.uldn.&dAbehekwiﬂi
my other hand over parapet, as the
Yankees were now sw up to

slde the works, the Yank fi fol-

lowing with the bayomet. \lu:nw Gil-

man rise from where he had been erouch-
as tide swept
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“‘I do not believe in placing the blame
on the Lord. said Lonegstreet.
to have whipped the Yankees, restored the
Union and settled the negro question our-
selves, but we had a big load to carry In
some of our own leaders.””

of the Union army. It is fmpoasible to be-
lieve that Gen. McClellan should ever have
written such a letter. The Bouthern pa-
pers are making much of this story, and
it eannot long escape discussion In the
North.

MARYLAND IN THE CONFEDERACY.
The Maryland Danghters of the Con-
federacy are In a prodigions ferment over
the doubt whether they will he allowed
a column to represent their State In the
Jefferson Davis Monument at Richmond.
The rest of the members of the Associa-

secede, owing to the bayonets which Me-
Clellan ‘sent to reinforce the: Union ele-
ment in that State, and pin ber fast to
the Unfon. Neither did Missourl mor

Kentucky formally secede, but they are
allowed columns because a form of se-
cession was gone through with by so-
called Legisiatures which held brief ses-

sions under cover of raiding rebel armies.
Kentucky and Missouri were allowed rep-
resentation in the rebel Senate and
of Representatives, which gives
advantage in the discussion over
land, which had none. The Senators
Representatives from those States, how
ever, had hardly a shadow of legality.
The Maryland Daughters of the
federacy claim that their State sent 15,000
men into the rebel army, which is prob-

of the Southerners that the Southern Con-
federacy only had 600,000 men in the field.
 Maryland furnished 15,000, it would
indicate that the rest of the Southern
States must have sent over 1,500,000
It is not unlikely that the claim of the

who contend that only the seceding States
shnlllnwud.‘

MOROOCO'S PROPOBITION.
Probably the Sultan of Morocco can be
excused for not knowing anything and car-
ing less for the St. Louis Exposition, and
even for the United Btates. The Sultan
has & good many troubles of his own, with
no convenient policeman receiving $80 per
month for listening to them. He has sev-
eral more or less flagrant insurrections on
hand; besides, he hardly knows when Eug-
land, Spain, France or Italy may take the
idea of applying “benevolent assimilation™
to his tottering empire. Mr. Danforth,
who was given the job of getting an appro-
priation from the Sultan for a proper rep-
resentation of Moroceo at the Exposition,

was not given with a very good grace,
the Suiltan saying:

reports that he got $30,000, but that it
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